


















VOL. XIV.-No. 346. 


~cr 


~ 
sv S 


PUBLISHED BY 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


Aer eneen 


mone 


Fnne tools Mese No 
4, 


PP 5. 


A A G 
’ A * 
a is . 7 . ~~ 
~ iy 
‘ <2 ~ 
— 


OCTO 


“= 





Sew eS 


pe st FZ” ~ 
ae 7 


TRADE MARK REG 


7 _——_ 
NEW YORK 


BER 24, 
af. 





eee 
SOSA OE 
SO poe 
ans 


SINV UWKER- 


eee 


ISTERED 1878: 


1883. 


- * Price 1OGents 


















42h SF id NE 























CR terreannat cine tite 


eee 








SE ERED gises rag hea 


; Fh 4\8 Vite ~~‘ 
% x : 


—s 
































W. S. Ho_man 








DRIVEN TO DESPERATION. 


:— This portrait settles it, Mr. Dana! 








I am forced to kill you in self-defense!’ 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. | 


W ben the daily papers announced | 


that burglar Walsh “left some property,”’ 
the ordinary citizen, not a burglar by profession, 
felt a certain uncomfortable shock. 
was ambiguous, and, taken in one sense, offered 
cause for congratulation; but, construed other- 


wise, it was not pleasant reading for the law- | 


abiding. But what shall be said of the passage 
which closed the account of burglar Walsh's 
airy generosity (with other people’s money) 
toward his sister? It read: ‘When she left 
school, not long ago, what did he say? It was 
“Go back, Mamie, l’lisee you through. Grad- 
uate from the Normal College, and then I'll get 
you a place as teacher. I’ve got political in- 
fluence enough, and will use it.”’’ 


* 
* * 


‘The phrase | 


Pleasant, is it not? Pleasant reading for the | 


man who earns an honest living, 
family, pays his taxes, gives, according to his 
lights and his purse, to promote religion and 
aid charity—and, in fact, fulfills every obliga- 
tion, does every duty of life—except the obli- 
gation and duty of citizenship? ‘There is no 
doubt that burglar Walsh spoke the truth. There 
is no doubt that he had the political influence 
necessary to install his sister as a teacher of 
children in our public schools, He had this in- 
fluence, because respectable citizens have per- 





supports a | 


mitted the powers of government to slip into | 


the hands of a lot of scoundrels whom accident 





alone keeps out of the list of burglars and sicax- 
thieves. Respectable citizens may now ponder 
on the result of their indifference to public 
concern. 

* ” * 

What should we do without our E, C. the 
Sun? In all the deadly seriousness of that 
vexatious political agitation which troubles the 
nation once every four years, depressing busi- 
ness, separating friends, making turmoil and 
disaster right and left, the Sum supplies the one 
great element of humor. It brightens the dark- 
est days of this politician-ridden country, It 
does the outrageously funny thing that no other 
daily paper would dare to do; and cruel though 
its humor often is, the people appreciate it, it 


hits the great American taste for “ guying,”’ | 


and it grows in popularity. Just as its wild zeal 
for religion leads it to take up every clerical 
scandal and to expatiate on the sinfulness of it, 
su its fondness for the candidate on whom its 
fancy is fixed leads it to so exploit him and his 
doings that: the whole country has a laugh at 
them, 
* 
* #* 

The latest victim is an innocent gentleman 
who has modestly kept out of sight in the whirl- 
pool of politics for a number of years. His 
name is Holman. The Su probably took it 
into its head to put him forward as a candidate 
for the presidency because that name is fatally 
identical with the famous one associated with 
liver-pads. Certainly the Sus has made this 
fact quite clear to its million of readers a week. 
But, this being done, Holman had not furnished 
enough amusement to the American public, 
and the Sum last week published a portrait of 
him which we frankly admit the cleverest of 
our cartoonists could not have made funnier. 
And if Mr. Holman, in the privacy of his re- 
tiring life, ever sees that cartoon, the humor of 
the Suz may be silenced forever by the death 


| of its honored editor-in-chief. 
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THE DAY THEY CELEBRATE. 





Everything is going to be lovely—perfectly 
lovely—too lovely for anything. A victory for 
the Democrats in Ohio, and a victory for har- 
mony in New York. Where is the man who 
would presume to assert that the harmony is not 
as harmonious as it looks, when John Kelly is 
satisfied? And why should he not be satisfied ? 
Just think of the spoils that are in store for 
him! It must make his mouth water to con- 
template them. He is to have his own Register 
and his own Supreme Court Judge, and a num- 
ber of other pleasant little offices. 

* ’ * 

The County Democracy, too, will come in 
for a share of the luxuries, and Irving Hall will 
certainly not suffer itself to be left out in the 
cold. Oh! it will be a great day for the Dem- 
ocracy all around; but especially for Tammany, 
because ‘Tammany is supreme and New York 
City is the property of John Kelly—or at least 
it will be so if the “deals” are carried out, 
and at present it looks very much that way. 
How happy ought the citizens of New York to 
be to know that, now Tammany is master of the 
field, they will be saved the trouble of govern- 
ing their own city! Mr. John Kelly will look 
after the whole business for them. It will be a 
labor of love. He will attend to the adminis- 
tration of justice. He will discipline the Alder- 
men and the Mayor. He will be particularly 
careful to see that no one pays, by mistake, the 
same taxes twice in the same year. And the 
Citizens’ Committee that was to nominate a 
respectable ticket-— what of it? We give it up. 

*% 
# # 

You can always tell the politics of a metro- 
politan daily paper by the space given to the 
description of a murderer’s last day on earth. 
If the paper is Republican. the whole thing is 
told in a few lines without detail, and merely as 
a matter of news. But if the paper is Demo- 
cratic, about two col- 
umns are given, stating 
how the man _ looked, 
what he ate, what time 
his relatives called for 
a final interview, how 
they did it, and how the 
condemned divided up 
his worldly goods among 
the keepers, and smoked 
a cigar. 


= 

* * 

Then it gives a weird 
description of the hang- 
man viewing his victim 
unseen, to get an idea 
of the weight to be used. 
Then it speaks of how 
the condemned played 
poker while the gallows 
was being erected, and 
relates how sadly the 
pigeons fluttered around 
the jail-yard, and how 
an Italian organ-grinder 
ground ‘ Captain Jinks,’ 
utterly oblivious of the 
fact that a fair young 
life was to be given up 
on the morrow. ‘Then 
follows a very sweet and 
tender notice of the 
warden and the matron, 
and how they do all in 
their power to make the 
condemned man happy ; 





OF THE AVERAGE 
ELECTION. 


ANNUAL POULTRY ERUPTION 
THE VILLAGE 





Country PAPER ON 


after which it is stated 
that a mysterious lady, 
closely veiled, called 
and left flowers. 
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THE TOWN TERRIER. | 


eg 


As I was strolling 
“through Baxter Street 
the other day, I stopped 
in to take a look at the 
funeral of my old friend 
Billy the Biff, the famous 
burglar and murderer. 
Billy looked very well 
indeed lying quietly in 
his rosewood, ‘To give 
him a natural appear- 
ance, the undertaker had 
jabbed a cigar butt into 
his mouth, and had 
cocked a silk hat over 
one ear, 

The floral tributes 
-57, were many and beauti- 
“2 ful. I noticed a harp, 
wan a crown, a broken pillar, 

ae Go a jimmy and a fine pil- 























(=i ~ low of lilies-of-the-val- 
cS =  ley,sent from ‘Tammany 
a — Hall, and marked “ Our 


Brother.” Dear old Billy 
was a man of great political influence, and it is 
a comfort to those he left behind him to re- 
member that they were always careful to con- 
sult his wishes in the appointment of judges and 
policemen. No one could have had the heart 
to hurt dear Billy’s feelings. 


As I was sitting on the roof of the Boston 
State House last week, with Ben Butler, swing- 
ing my legs over the turbulent sea of culture 
below me, I inquired of the Governor: 

“What is the matter with you, Ben? Have 
you had to kiss too many babies recently, or 
what is it that gives vou this fatigued and limp 
air ?” 

“Tell you what it is, dear boy,” he replied 
confidentially: “it isn’t the babies, nor yet the 
weather—it’s the number of highly respectable 
octogenarians whom I daren’t offend, and who 
come up to me every day and make that desic- 
cated joke about ‘Tewksbury and a skin game. 
'That’s what’s wearing on me.” 





I was exploring the depths of the Hudson 
River tunnel, last Monday, and I came upon 
Foraker, sitting behind a pile of silt. He was 
dreadfully alarmed at being discovered; but 
when he recognized me he brightened up. 





A POINTER 


PUCK. 


“I’m waiting for it to blow over,’’ he ex- 
plained. 

“ But it has blown over,” I told him, 

“Don’t you believe it,” said he, with de- 
cision: “I know better. One end of that cy- 
clone hit me and caromed on me, and I diverted 
it from its path of destruction. But when the 
other end swings round—oh, I tell you, it'll be 
awful—awful!”” 





Seated on one of the cables of the Brooklyn | 


Bridge, yesterday, I had a little chat with Fred- 
erick Douglas on the decision of the Supreme 
Court that the Civil Rights Bill is unconstitu- 
tional. 

“It’s very rough on us,” said he: “very 
rough. Here through all these years we’ve 


been trying to get that bill to work, and it’s | 
just beginning to have an effect on our color | 


when they take it away from us, Don’t you 
notice a distinct lightening of my écru tone 
since you saw me last ?” 


While floating over the Berkshire Hills in a 
toy-balloon, a day or two ago, | met my friend 
Henry James. 

“Harry,” said I: “what are your views on 
the abolition of contract labor in the prisons ?” 

“Sh—sh! my boy,” he whispered, excitedly: 
“ Don’t give it away—it’s the greatest scheme 
out. They’re going to abolish the contract 
system—the prisoners can’t be left idle—the 
old treadmill can’t be restored—they’re going 
to make the prisoners read my novels, to keep 
them quiet, and I’m after Baker now to see 
about the order.” 


“SHOP, SHOP, SHOP,”’ 
Is the song that the maiden sings, 
As down Sixth Avenue 
At early morn she wings; 
And her heart is filled with joy, 
And with rapture she is pale, 
When she enters the door of the retail store 
With the twenty-seven-cent sale. 


A CERTAIN PHILOSOPHER remarks that it is a 
species of agreeable servitude to be under an 








Puckerings. 


AN ASTHETIC tailor up-town has painted his 
wagon red and yellow for the autumn. 


You CAN tell the exact age of a tree by its 
| rings; but this is not the case with a society 
belle. 


ALTHOUGH THE postage is reduced, a woman 
will write her letters just as closely, and put in 
as many postscripts as ever. 


‘THE OPERA season will shortly commence. 
It fills the book-keeper with sorrow intense 
| ‘To think of his girl and the awful expense. 


THE MAN who owns an elegant hot-house, lo- 
cated next to a base-ball ground, is not quite 
so nervous as he was a month or six weeks ago. 


A TURKEY RECENTLY ate a string of amber 
beads under the impression that each bead 
was a kernel of corn. No moral goes with this 
style. 


THE ENGLISHMAN who gets the most lasting 
impressions of this country is the British pugi- 
list who undertakes to stand up against John L, 
Sullivan for four rounds, 

Joun Swinton has been giving editors ad- 
vice in his paper, but has not told them how to 
crowd eight columns of matter into one column 
of space, and to regulate. 





THE GREAT beauty of visiting Canada is that 
every ruin you meet is not palmed off on you 
as Washington’s Headquarters. And the woods 
are not full of the original body-servant. 


Tuis Is the time of the year Central Park is 
considered beautiful in its autumn dress, But 
as soon as a pretty leaflet falls, about twenty 
men rush out from their places of concealment 
and bear it triumphantly away. 


CowPER, IT is stated by his biographer, did 





not commence to write poetry until he was fifty. 


| We wish the young men who daily send us 


obligation to those we esteem, and this accounts | 
for the joy a man experiences in owing his | 


tailor a big bill. 


‘THE CITIZEN’S ‘TICKET 
Enable Him to Vote. 


The Papers Which 





NO TRAINS AND NO TELEGRAPH.—CARRY YOUR OWN GRUB OR STARVE. 








poems about “haze”? and “autumn days” and 


‘woodland ways” would kindly stop and do as 
Cowper did. 


ONE OF the greatest paradoxes in this world 
is that a man is miserable beyond description 
in a pair of new shoes that fit him, while a wo- 
man is as happy as a bee in a lily, or a political 
heeler in a beer saloon, when she has on a pair 
of shoes four sizes too small for her. 


Ir Lorp COLERIDGE only made a practice of 
wearing a very high hat and very long hair, it 
is likely that the Queen would present him 
with an India shawl. And when he put it on 
he would look just as though he might make a 
great success as a human allegory to be called 
Dyspepsia, 





‘THE TIME that a man feels sore distressed, 
and girt about by wild, weird doubt, and is so 


| completely dumbfounded as to be unable to say 





| a word, is when a boarding-house waiter steps 


up and asks him which he will have, beef-steak- 
pie or stewed tripe. ‘Truly it is, metaphorically, 
a choice between the gallows and the guillotine. 


STEALTHILY THE little varmint 
Hides behind the nearest limb, 
In the woodland cool and dim, 
Only to escape from him 

Who ’d sell him to the fur- lined garment- 
Maker, 

Who would be a ready taker. 
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PUCK. 





| 


HIS MANY DISAPPOINTMENTS. 


** What in the world makes you look so sad ?”” 
inquired a benevolent-looking old gentleman 
of another on the Jersey City ferry-boat the 
other morning. 

“T’ve been having queer sort of luck, that’s 
all.” responded the other: “and I am feeling 
lonely.” 

‘What is the nature of your trouble, if I may 
ask? You know we should try to bear each 
other’s burdens in this vale of tears, and I should 
like to know why you are sad.” 

“Because I never can manage to see a man 
hung.” 

“But why should you desire to witness so 
dreadful a spectacle ?” 

‘*I don’t know,” replied the sad man: “I 
suppose it is a weakness. We all have weak- 
nesses, you know. Some men want to become 
railroad kings; others have an ambition to go 
to Congress; others endow colleges that their 
names may be handed down to posterity. But 
I am not like any of these. I am modest in my | 
desires, and every time I make an attempt to | 
see a man hung something turns up to prevent | 
me from doing so.” 

“How many times have you tried ?” 

“1 don’t know exactly, but should say about 
a dozen, and have been disappointed every 
time. Once I went and paid twenty-five dol- 
lars for a pass to see a wife-murderer stopped. 
I thought sure I would see it. 
was billed for half-past seven in the morning, 
and, in order to get a good place, I arose at 
half-past four, and hurried to the jail in a blind- | 
ing snow-storm. And what do you think? 
The murderer had his sentence commuted to 
life imprisonment just before I arrived!” 

The.speaker looked glum as he leaned over 


the railing of the ferry-boat and gazed intently | 


into the water. And then his gaze wandered | 
off to the Jersey hills, and suddenly rested on 
the benevolent old gentleman, and he con- | 
tinued: 

“Qn another occasion I borrowed a pair of 
creepers, and ascended a tall tree about an 
eighth of a mile from the jail. I was provided 
with a powerful telescope, which enabled me 
to look right into the jail-yard. I knew there 
would be a crowd looking out for that tree, so 
I got there about three hours before the execu- 
tion took place, and waited patiently. What | 
was the result? Why, just as they were getting | 
ready to hang the man, a hurricane suddenly 
came up and blew me down out of that tree, as 
though I had ripened up there and was only 
waiting for a chance to drop, and I smashed in | 
several of my ribs.” 

The benevolent old gentleman began to see | 
the humorous side of his friend’s ghastly ambi- | 
tion, and thought he would sympathize with | 
him a little for the sake of hearing him chant | 
his lamentations. So he remarked: | 

“Well, my friend, you have been singularly | 
unfortunate in your endeavors to see your fel- | 
low-men strung up.” 

“{ have, indeed,” mournfully responded the 
morbid individual: “ When I was out West last | 
year, a farm-hand killed his employer, who was | 
avery popular man in the community, and I | 
knew the murderer would be hung. He was, 
convicted, and I got acquainted with the Sheriff, | 
and had him give mea pass. Now, how do you | 
think I was disappointed this time ?” 

“Don’t know,” said the benevolent-looking | 
man. 

“Well, Pll tell you. The murdered man was 
so popular that his neighbors made up their 
minds that they would show the bereaved fam- | 
ily how they regarded him. So the night be- | 
fore the day set down for the hanging they 
went and took the murderer out and hung him | 
up to a tree. 

“Another time I got a pass to see a man 





| yesterday the Sheriff got a warrant for me. 
_ knows me slightly, and I knew that if I went to 


The execution | an ‘ : 
-commenced swinging to and fro, with his sad 


| hung, and he escaped from the jail, and was 


never again heard of. I began to give up in de- 
spair, and thought my prayer would never be 
answered, when a sympathizing friend respect- 
fully surrendered me his pass to an execution, 
Again the Fates were against me. Again was I 
doomed to masticate the bitter cud of disap- 
pointment. Would you know how my rosy 
dreams were dispelled—how my fondest hopes 


| were rudely dashed to earth?” 


“T would,” said the old gentleman. 

“Well, the murderer committed 
Was not that rough ?” 

“Tt was,” 

“But the worst of all is yet to be told.” 

“What is it?” 

“You know there was a man hung this morn- 
ing, don’t you?” 

“Yes,” replied the old gentleman. 

.“* There’s my pass,’’ said the sad man, hold- 
ing up asmall sheet of note-paper, with a deep 
mourning band running around it: “I gave a 
lawyer ten dollars to get me that about a week 
ago.” 

“Why didn’t you go?” 
“* Because I couldn’t. 


suicide. 


Only the day before 
He 


the execution he would seize me for debt on 
the spot. My hard luck seems incredible. It 
is stranger than truth and fiction put together.” 

And before the old man could reply, the sad 
man walked off and sat down on the chain, and 


gaze directed at his feet. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


ANOTHER OF PUCK’s EXCHANGES—The Daily 
ILndicator-—Vhe Rooster. 


SOME PHILOSOPHER has conceived a beauti- 
ful and poetic bit of consolation for the op- 
pressed by stating that it is the sunshine that 
makes the shadow. And we presume that it is 
the sunshine of Jay Gould’s life that casts the 
shadow across the telegraph operator’s. 











THE OPTIMITY OF THE OLD. 


«<I love everything that's old—old friends, old times, 
old manners, old books, old wine.” — Oa&ver Goldsmith. 

One cannot help envying Goldsmith tastes 
so perfectly suited to the modern literary en- 
vironment. Could he but have induced his 
parents to postpone his birth a hundred and 
fifty years or so, his soul might have reveled 
among congenial antiquities to a perfectly un- 
limited extent. 

It is true that he might have some slight dif- 
ficulty in procuring old wines, unless his credit 
was established on a rather firmer basis than is 
that of most of his literary brethren; but in the 
matter of old hats his acquisitiveness could be 
satisfied to the point of embarrassment. 

Similarly, though he might fail in finding 
old manners - or, for that matter, any manners 
at all worth mentioning—his consuming love 
for old clothes might be gratified to an extent 
far beyond his wildest dreams; while his de- 
vouring passion for old jokes might glut itself 
with the humorous gemis of the English comic 
papers, and find satiety in the bald-headed jests 
of the circus-clown and negro-minstrel. 

Then what rapture, what holy joy would pos- 
sess his soul as he beheld the average ballet- 
girl!’ How his heart would beat, and his eyes 
become suffused with grateful tears, as he looked 
for the first time upon one of these magnificent 
ruins in all its hoary-headed antiquity! And 
what solid chunks of bliss, with a large B and 
two ss, he could extract from the contempla- 
tion of an American ship-of-war! 

It is somewhat interesting, just now, to note 
that if Goldsmith’s funeral were stili a matter 
of prophecy, he would probably cast an en- 
thusiastic vote for Sam’! J. Tilden at the next 
presidential election. 





F. E. CHASE. 





‘THE MAN who paid a year’s subscription for 
the Zzmes the day before that paper came down 
to two cents is not quite through dancing around 


‘and clubbing himself yet. 


PROBABLE APPEARANCE OF THE NEW YORK CITY HALL WHEN THE 
COUPON FRAUDS BEGAN. 


THE INVESTIGATORS WILL 





HAvE TO Go BACK TO THE Days OF NEW AMSTERDAM. 
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3) Defences of the State. 





DON’T. 





DON’T «imagine yourself not tu be otherwise than 


what it might appear to others that what you were or 


might have been was not otherwise than what you had 
been would have appeared to them to be otherwise.” 
—‘Alice in Wonderland.” 

A little book called ** Don’t,” recently pub- 
lished, has attracted considerable attention by 
the curious things it tells one not to do, We 
give a few of our own “don’ts,” to show that 
our knowledge of etiquette is quite as extensive 
as that of the author of “ Don’t.” 

Don’t play base-ball in the china-closet. 

Don’t stir your coffee with your silk umbrella. 

Don’t pour kerosene on your Blue Point oys- 
ters, 

Don’t use a shaving-brush to kalsomine the 
cellar, , 

_ Don’t dance a breakdown or hornpipe at a 
funeral. 

Don’t kiss a girl if she is over forty-two last 
birthday. 

Don’t attempt to wind up your watch with a 
corkscrew, 

Don’t light your pipe or cigarette at the bath- 
tub faucets, 

Don’t shave or get your hair cut in a Fifth 
Avenue stage. 

Don’t mend your suspenders with wire. It is 
not considered comme id faut in Knickerbocker 
circles, 


STATE 
| 


















clone on a bicycle. 

Don’t sleep in the same bed with Jumbo. He 
might snore and disturb you. 

Don’t put your beard in curl-papers, nor wax 
your moustache with stratena. 

Don’t black the eye of your mother-in-law, 
It will not improve her temper. 

Don’t go to bed with your boots on, No true 
gentleman would be guilty of this solecism. 

Don’t fight with policemen, Marquis of 
Queensberry rules, unless you are solid with all 
the police justices, 

Don’t make a practice of jumping over the 
moon on small provocation. No one with true 
gentlemanly feelings will attempt to do so. 

Don’t applaud with your feet in church. It 
frequently puts the clergyman out, raises the 
dust and knocks the ceiling down on the Sun- 
day-school below. 





THE PARTRIDGE DARTS 
Across the wold 
With many a whirr and whizz. 
The tourist gay 
Gives up the girl 
Last Aug. he thought was his. 
In country towns 
The minstrel-show 
Gets in its little biz. 
We cease to dream 
Of seaside Lou 
And pretty mountain Liz. 
The summer ’s gone. 
The summer ’s gone, 
And autumn now it is; 
And that is why 
The soda-fount 
Has ceased to fizz. 





Tue Count oF Monte Cristo revealed the 





jack lost twenty dollars. 


fact that the man who bet he could pick up the | 


OF HOLY MATRIMONY. 


Don’t venture to cross the Atlantic in a cy- | 
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8) No State’s-Prison Required, 





9) The Boss Over All and Every One. 


——————— 


TROCHES. 








SARTOR RESARTUS—A Re-Tail Tailor, 





‘TWELVE ‘Temprations—A Dozen Layers. 


A Man or Mark— The Victim of Varioloid. 


LiGHt Housk-KEEPING—Keeping a_ Light- 
House. 


| OysrTer-Supe—The Man Who Opens ‘Them 
for You. 


THE Great INDIAN Corn CuRE—The Au- 


gust Sun. 


No, AMANDA, invisible green is #e¢ prepared 
with Emerald Isle. 

THE MOooNSHINER’Ss HymMn—* There is a 
still and secret place.” 

Post No Bitts—Send them by a messenger- 
boy or deliver them yourself. 





| 
| 


ancient English siiver 
slung- 


Otp Times — The 
watches that are only fit to be used for 
shots. 
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WHY DID HE FAIL? | 


A CASE OF MISPLACED CONFIDENCE. 


7 


The Chief, leaned back in his chair and bit 
his pen. ‘he Goat Editor turned over the 
contents of the waste-basket with his foot, in 
the vague hope of finding a suggestion for his 
Muse, just then on strike. The Society Editor 
wept silently in one corner over a split kid glove. | 
The Assyrian Pup yawned vacantly, and the | 
twilight gloom settled down into his mouth, 

Suddenly some one whistled up from the 
office down-stairs. 

“ Alpheus,” said the Chief, sternly, to the 
Office-Boy: “go and find out who’s there.” 

Alpheus had a protracted colloquy with the 
man at the other end of the tube. 

Finally he reported. 

“He says there’s a party down below wants 
to know is this the paper that rights wrongs.” 

“Certainly,” said the Chief: “’This is the 
original shop, with the name blown in the giass 
of the bottle. Why, of course. Ask him who | 
it is, Alpheus. If it is a beautiful young lady, | 
with the light of some eighteen summers shining | 
in her expressive face, he may send her right | 
up, and I'll meet her myself at the golden portal | 
right outside the electrotyping departmest.” 

“She ain’t young and pretty,” said Alpheus, | 
after an exchange of tornados through the | 
whistle with the clerk below: “she’s a he, and | 

' 
' 





she’s fat.” 

“Lead him up, anyway, Alpheus,” said the 
Chief: “‘This is my day for righting wrongs, 
and I dearly love a crank. By heaven, it is 
meat and drink to me to see a crank. Have 
him shipped up.” 

Five minutes later a half-a-ton of ‘Teuton en- 
tered the office. 

“Come, sit ye down, my bonnie, bonnie | 
beer-keg,”’ the Chief affably greeted him: “glad | 
to see you. Pick out a solid chair and let’s 
hear what’s weighing on your spirit. Stairs | 
blow you, eh? You ought to wear your lungs | 
on the outside of you, where you could have 
*em handy for breathing.’’ 

“Tt vos no shtairs, dot vos intignation, vy I 
breed like dot,’’ returned the visitor proudly, 
as he sat down in the Anti-Fat Editor’s chair. | 

“What’s the matter?” inquired the Goat 
Editor: “ Anybody been making a bid for you 
for a soap-factory ?” 

“No, sir,” said the stranger, with severity in 
his tones: “I am auf der kick, you gomprehent 
me ?”” 

“Why is your hooflet agitated?” the Goat . 
Editor asked: ‘ Has she you loved turned false, 
or have the moths got into your last winter’s 
clothes ?” | 

“Tdon’d got no glose,’’ was the visitor’s 
gloomy answer: “it is business droubles vot | 
makes me so traurig und kickvoll. I vont some | 
advices.” 

“You shall have ’em, and fresh, too, fresh | 
every hour, old man,” said the Chief: “State | 
your case, and don’t put your umbrella in the | 
Pup’s mouth, It will ruin the umbrella.” 

“T haf been deceifed,” said the German 
gentleman: “I tought dere vos batriotismus in 
dis gountry, und dere ain’t none.” | 

“What makes you fling forth a harrowing 
accusation like that?” the Society Editor re- | 
marked: ‘ Who’s been challenging your vote ?” | 

“1 don’d been in de vote business,” the | 
stranger responded, excitedly: “I keeps a res- | 
taurant. Vell, you hear me. I keeps a res- | 
taurant in der Cherman style. Vell. I don’d 
dono business, Vell. Allright. A man comes 


to me und says: ‘ Don’ you know vy you don’d | 


do no business? You vos ina batriotic American | 
town. Folks vonts batriotic American gooking. | 
You don’d must gif dem no Cherman gooking. 


You must gif dem American foot, like dey vos | 








S. S. COX:—*¢] Cannot Teiz A Liz. 


The Democratic gains in Ohio were mostly in places w 








Hesh!’ Vos dot goot advices, eh?” 

* That was sound,”’ said the Chief: “it’s just | 
as well to cater to these little popular predilec- 
tions and prejudices.” 

“Vell. Allright. I shanges my restaurant. | 
I keeps it in der American batriotic shtyle. | 
Vell, I vos in pankruptcy. Vot you tink of 
dem advices now?” 

“Well, the man who attempted to vaccinate | 
your intellect with that little suggestion doesn’t | 
appear to have made asuccess, It didn’t take.” 

“Dake? No, sir, der Sheriff has done all der 
daking. He has dook my restaurant avay. 
Now, vill you so goot be und exblain dot?” 

* Can’t explain the cause of any action on 
the part of a sheriff,” said the Goat Editor, 
briskly: ‘Sheriffs act entirely on impulse. You 
say you kept an American restaurant, in the 
true American style ?” 

“Reckular American shtyle, yes, sir. No 
Cherman gooking. Efferyting American.” 

“ And the Americans wouldn’t have it?” 

“No, sir, dey vouldn’t batronize my pavilion. 
I gif ’em shoost de tings dey alvays eat, und 
dey don’d batronize me. Vell. Exblain dot.” 

“T can’t explain it,’ said the Chief: “You 
are sure you gave them the regular American 
style of cooking ?” 

“Sure! Look at dot.” 

He handed the Chief a bill-of-fare. ‘The 
Chief looked at it. 

The Autumn twilight settled down on the 





7 Di Tr Wire My Littie Harcuer!” 


here I visited and spoke.—S. S. Cox, in N. Y. Herald. 


me Es, - . 
aggustomt to. Gif dem By, und Grullers, und | guest: “There are some questions best pon- 


dered over in the silence of the grave. It is 
damp there; but calm.” 

And as the visitor went sadly out, the Chief 
pasted the bill-of-fare upon the wall. It read: 


) Oa rene 
| Johann Schmidt's Pavillon. 
| SGOWHEGAN. 


Grav Amenican Bitt-oF-Fare, 


TO-DAY: 

Clam Chowder with Nudels. 
Pumpkin Pie, Westphalia Ham Sauce. 
Milk-Toast and Spinach. 

Strawberry Short-cake, garni with | 
Salt Pickles. 
Buckwheat-Cakes, summer style, with | 
Frankfurt Sausage. 
Ice-Cream and Sauerkraut. 








| 


| 
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Ir 1s said that grape-seeds are indigestible 
Well, what of it? Is not that all right? Grape- 
seeds indigestible, eh? Well, who thought they 
were digestible? We don’t want them to be di- 
gestible, because they are not nutritious, any- 
how. And if they were digestible, we would 





quiet office, and slipped far down the Assyrian 


Pup’s throat; there was silence for the space of | 


half-a-minute. Then the Chief arose. 
“Get thee to a cemetery,” he said to his 


| Never eat them, for the reason that they are not 
palatable. We would just about as soon eat 


duck-shot. 
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PUCK. 








Auswers for the Aurious. 


E. W.—Thanks. 

HASELTINE.—She is going. 

R. N., New Orleans.—Thanks. 

AncGus Evans,— We don’t know. 

S. J. f.—Very pretty and pathetic; but ‘love’ doesn’t 
rhyme to ‘ hoof.” 

James GUFFERSON, St. Louis. — Your touching compli- 
ment is duly appreciated. 

J. B., Flushing, L. I.—No, dear boy, ‘¢ Shadow Jim” 
can’t ‘take a spin” in this paper under the pretense of 
rhyming. Not in this gaudy little sheet he can’t. 

J. N., Dakota Territory,—Your delirium is received; 
but we can’t publish it. It looks like a base attempt to 
start an opposition to George Francis Train, and we can- 
not encourage you in it. 

G. W. W.—You set your price on your verses, and 
you won’t take any reduction, won’t you? That’s right. 
We won't, either. We shall get three cents a pound for 
this week’s crop of dead poetry, and yours goes in with 
the rest, on the same terms. 

H. O.—The joke about ‘two beer or not to beer”? is 
a very good one; but it is the same one that Queen Eliza- 
beth made when Shakspere read her «* Hamlet” at a 
private court matinée performance, and, although it has 
been kept in a pretty fair state of preservation up to the 
present time, yet we do not care to use ii again. We 
might wear it out. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


The Century Company will soon publish ‘* Sport with 
Gun and Rod,” by Alfred M. Mayer, which will be a 
complete panorama of the sportsman’s life. It will tell 
how to catch fish, how to make people believe you have 
caught fish, how to discourage the bounding elk with a 
gun, how to stuff him when he is discouraged, and many 
other things; and it is to be illustrated so superbly that 
the Adirondac bears have been crowding down to Mr. 
Mayer's office to get shot and have their pictures taken. 

Tie John W. Lovell Co. has published Mr. E. H. 
Mot’s well-known Suz bear stories in a neat volume 
called «* Pike County Folks,” and Mr. F. Opper has aptly 
and airily illustrated it. It is not a collection of the stu- 
pidly mis-spelled tales that are generally put forth as 
‘¢dialect stories,” but is really composed of careful, 
clever, humorous studies of, character and local customs, 
and is worth reading, every b’gosh bar page of it. 

The North American Review has just been shot out of 
the old cannon on Lafayette Place, and we are glad that 
it has reached us. There is lots of solid comfort and 
consolation to be found in the light and airy pages of 
this unigue publication. It is a book that may be safely 
placed in the hands of the young and innocent. It never 
contaminated anyone. Boys may read it without being 
filled with a wild ambition to become pirates and Indian- 
fighters. 

We have just received from T. B. Peterson & Brothers 
‘Two Kisses,” by Hawley Smart. It is called a fas- 





cinating heart-romance, and declared by the publishers 
to be Hawley Smart’s masterpiece. This ought to make 
the book sell, and cause Hawley to feel exceedingly 
proud. ‘The story is condensed into fourteen lines, on 
the title-page. 
fourteen lines, what in the world is the use of reading 
two hundred and fifty-four pages to find out what the 
author is driving at. We hope that Hawley Smart may 
see an edition of his masterpiece sold every day, and 
realize enough therefrom to enable him to spend next 


Now when a story is condensed into 


summer in Europe. 








HE IS RIGHT. 

A bright, glowing fire, a cheerful room, books every- 
where—what more did Ilerbert Vane need to be happy? 
—PUCK. 

CINCINNATI, O., October 22, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I find the above inthe N. Y. Fournal, under head 

‘Starters for Stories.” Am I to understand that it is 


‘Herbert Vane’s conundrum and answer? It seems to be 


appropriate; but all things are not what they seem, as the 
man said when he drank turpentine for gin. 
Yours, 
W. J. Lampton, Ed 
Herbert Vane is now’a subscriber.—Ed. Puck. 








WHEN A murderer goes to the guillotine braced up with 
half-a-dozen drinks of whiskey, he has the consolation of 
knowing that he will not wake up in the morning with a 


head on him. 


Ir Is strange that Sullivan should go way off into the 
oil-regions to find a man to stand up with him for four 
rounds. There are many men in this city who could 
stand up with him for four rounds—on the same side of 


the bar. 


A MAN CAN never be too careful in purchasing a box 
of candy for a young lady, because the young lady will 
judge the candy as she would a book—by the cover. 
And she can always tell what it cost by the name of the 
confectioner on the cover. 


AMONG THE reasons urged by a Peoria, IIl., woman 
for a divorce are: Drunkenness, swearing, obscenity, 
arson, filthy habits, incompatibility, infidelity, brutality, 
laziness, bigamy, and non-support. The evidence put 
in probably shows that she gave him a letter to mail and 
he carried it around in his pocket for two days. 


THREE PAIRS of ostriches have been imported by a 
man in Florida. He is determined to prove, at any 
cost, that the fare of the Florida hotels may be consid- 


ered edible by other animals than the natives. 


Pére Hyacinth says there will bea political convulsion 
in Europe in the early part of next year. Possibly he 
thinks that the Republican party, out of deference to Mr. 
Dana, will emigrate and settle in France before the cam- 
paign begins. Hy adds that he is going home to look 
after his silverware. 








HOW HE GOT IT. 





| A DREAM. 


| [Based upon a Popular Style of 


Verse. ] 


T had a dream. 

Was it a dream? 
Well, I should scream! 
It was a dream 


| Of sweet ice-cream, 


And of a maid 

Who with it played. 
Will that dream fade? 
Not much—I paid. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 








PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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On Monday evening of last week we wended our way 
to «« Moths,” and soon became deeply interested in Miss 
Coghlan’s performance of Vere Heréert, the heroine in 
The regular Wallack- 


«¢ Ouida’s ” unwholesome novel. 
ian first-night audience was held until the curtain fell on 
the last act. After Miss Coghlan’s strong and skillful per- 
sonation comes Gerald Eyre’s Prince Zuroff. A more ar- 
tistic and truculent aristocratic brute than Mr, Eyre made 
of the character is not often seen, Miss Isabelle Evesson 
makes an amusing caricature of Fuchsia Leach, the 
American slangy young woman. No well-regulated 
British peer like the Duke of Mull and Cantyvre would 
want such a wife. The part is a vulgar one, but. Miss 
Evesson is not responsible for this. ‘* Moths’? is strong 
and gory, and will afford many jaded New Yorkers an 
interesting evening’s entertainment. Mr. Coghlan will 
earn some more of his seven-hundred-do!lar-a-week sal 
ary to-night by appearing in *¢’ The Duke’s Motto.” We 
shall be there. Just as we graced the performance of 
**Je Coeur et la Main,” at the Standard Theatre, in which 
the Aimée French Opera Company are now disporting 
themselves in their specialties, and spreading among New 
Yorkers a knowledge of the language. 

This may perhaps account for the fact of the appear- 
ance of Annie Pixley at Mr, Abbey’s Grand Opera House 
in ‘¢ Zara,” where the new songs, dances and medleys 
are improving the civilization of the inhabitants of this 
city and the sojourners therein; while Kate Claxton, in 
«‘ The Sea of Ice,” we are informed, is having the same 
extraordinary effect. ‘The Princess of Trébizonde” 
has succeeded «Prince Methusalem”’ at the gorgeous 
Casino, and there are several titles yet to hear from, al- 
though «*The Beggar Student” may have something to 
say. It may not be generally known that the greatest 
minstrel-show on earth is in New York, It is dearly be- 
loved, and it is called Billy Birch’s San Francisco Min- 
Mr. 
the same way that Mr. Lawrence Barrett is boss artist in 


strels. Birch is president of the combination, in 
‘¢ Francesca da Rimini,” which, for a tragedy, is having 
an unconscionably long run. Now set the teeth on edge 
and stretch the nostril wide for Irving—Henry Irving is 
at hand; also the opening of the Metropolitan Opera 
House, with Mr. Abbey’s song-birds and birdesses of 


whom more anon. 








A TAILOR ALWAys takes especial delight in putting 
peculiar buttons on your coat, to tickle your fancy. And 
as soon as one of them comes off, and you send your coat 
around, the tailor says all those buttons are gone, and 
then you have to have an entire set of new ones, and pay 


him for putting them on, 


WE HAVE been notified of the fact that a number of 
cranks, calling themselves a New York State Conven- 
tion, will have their thirteenth annual meeting at Syra- 


cuse on the 25th and 26th of this month. The mission 


of this convention is to knock out all secret societies, and 


| it will probably offer any lodge a hundred dollars if it 


will try to stand up for four rounds, If this circus shoulda 
occur in a dime-museum, the projectors would no doubt 
make something handsome out of it, because the people 


would turn out in large numbers to see it. 
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PUCK. 





FRENCH FANDANGOS. 


HE [triumphantly]. 
I kissed her on the stair 
In the stillness of the night; 
I caught her unaware, 
And kissed her on the stair. 
She grabbed me by the hair, 
And screamed out in affright, 
But I kissed her on the stair 
In the stillness of the night. 
SHE [ingenuously]. 
He caught me unaware, 
And kissed me in the dark; 
I really did n’t care, 
If he caught me unaware. 
But I screamed and pulled his hair— 
Oh, was n’t it a lark, 

When. he caught me unaware, 
And kissed me in the dark! 
THE OTHER MAN [savagely]. 

She said it was n’t fair 
For me to hold her hand; 

So I acted on the square, 

As she said it was n’t fair. 

But I heard them on the stair, 
And he seemed in big demand, 

Though she said it was n’t fair 
For me to hold her hand. 


ANOTHER [cyni ally]. 
I know she did n’t care 

If he kissed her frequently; 
She seemed to pull his hair, 

° But I know she did n’t care. 
I was underneath the stair, 

And, though I could n’t see, 
I snow she did n’t care 

If he kissed her frequently. 
CHorus OF MAIDENS [sfitefully]. 
Men are crazy, we declare, 

To run after such a goose; 
She is fast, and has red hair! 
Men are crazy, we declare. 

So many maidens fair 

Are sitting round ‘here ioose, 

That men are crazy, we declare, 
To run after such a goose. 





Rs 
A BOARDING-HOUSE SYMPHONY. 


HER MOTHER [ensuspectingly]. 
My daughter must tuke care 
Not to mingle with those girls; 
Lest her morals they impair 
My daughter must take care. 
They flirt upon the stair, 
And paint, and wear false curls' 
So my daughter must take care 
Not to mingle with those girls. 


THE LANDLADY [contentedly]. 


I ’m sure I do not care, 
Though her conduct ’s rather vile; 
If she kisses on the stair, 
I ’m sure I do not care. 
For the men her wiles ensnare— + 
Keep the house full all the while; 
So I’m sure I do not care, 
Though her conduct ’s very vile. 


II. 
THE TRUE INSPIRATION. 
A VILLANELLYIF. 
Just to please my Bonnie Belle, 
W th her winsom= eyes of blue, 
Lo, I sing a villanelle! 


Lo, a villanelle I sing, 
In a manner villainous, 
Wondering how much ’t will bring. 


Sonnets are no more the thing, 
Ballades are too numerous— 
Lo, a villanelle I sing! 


I shall watch its wandering 
With sensations timorous, 
Wondering how much ’t will bring. 


Editors, reserve your sting 
For some poem ponderous— 
Lo, a villanelle I sing! 


A few shekels for it fling, 
Think of me, necessitous, 
Wondering how much t’ will bring. 


Poets oft their changes ring 

In a moment ‘amorous: 
Lo, a villanelle I sing, 
Wondering how much ’t will bring. 





—Samuel Minturn Pech, in Home $¥-urnat. 


RICHARD NIXON. 
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up his end against them Wall Street blokes. 
them fellers I’d slug him. 
away with us. 








A FATHER’S PRIDE. 


WILLIAM IT. VANDERBILT on his talented son, W. K.: 











‘¢You can bet your sweet life that Bill can keep 
If I thought he was enough of a steer to Jay down in front of 
You don’t know our breed if you think a lot of poor Wall Street bears can get 
We’re dandies, and don’t you forget it."—N. Y. World. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCCIV. 
EENRY IRVING. 

Ya-as, I cahn’t get 
wid of the malarwia, 
and I—or wathah 
we have now almost 
completed our’ aw 
pweparwations faw 
deparchah. I may 
say that the only 
Ypp tring that has de- 

V7 tained us he-ah is 
Py, the expected arwival 
| of my fwiend Irving. 
| I felt that it would 
| De scarcely pwopah to allow him to arwive in a 
| stwange countwy without being intwoduced to 
the people worth knowing he-ah by me. 

When I have done the corwect thing in this 
way, and have told him what to do, I shall feel 
that my aw conscience is cle-ah, and gweat 
satisfaction that I have not allowed a fellow- 
countwyman, faw whose talents I have consid- 
erwable wespect, to feel like a stwanger in a 
| stwange land. It would have been b-b-beastly 

neglect on my part, and I feel quite sure that 
| Wales—the Pwince, I mean—would have been 
| surpwised, not to say horwified, had I omitted 
| to do what I may say might be appwopwiately 
| charwacterwized as a duty. 
| Although I can scarcely style myself a votarwy 
of the dwama, I have watched with a fai-ah 
amount of interwest the carwe-ah of Irving, and 








I am wejoiced to see that he has weached so | 


wespectable a position in the pwofession. 1 
wemembah, ye-ahs ago, when aw first he was 
pwesented to me. I always used to give him a 
few words of encourwagement—especially when 
| I saw he was depwessed. 

“‘Harwy, de-ah b-b-boy,” I used to say: 
“don’t be downhearted at your apparwent slow 
pwogwess; it will be all wight by-and-by. 
There’s néthing worth having to be had with- 
out twying.”’ 

I would continue then. I would pat him on 
the shouldah in a most fwiendly mannah, and 
make wemarks such as, ‘‘ Chee-ah up, old man. 
Everwybody will he-ah of you yet. I have 
verwy little doubt about it.”’ 

Then Irving—I think I can see him doing it 
now—would gwasp my hand, and, while a tor- 
wid te-ah was wunning down his cheek, would 
murmah in a twemulous voice: 

“ De-ah Mr. Fitznoodle, you almost take my 
bweath away with your kindness and sympathy. 
If evah my humble efforts toward elevating the 
dwama should weceive that appweciation which 
I aw venchah to think they deserve, I shall cer- 
tainly attwibyte the gweatah part of my success 
to your verwy generwous- I may say perfectly 
gwatuitous sympathy and encourwagement.”’ 

“ Don’t mention it, my de-ah fellaw,”’ I would 
| Weiterwate: ‘“ Nothing is maw agweeable to my 

feelings than to encourwage earnest and honest 

effort, and I feel certain that I am not thwow- 
| ing away my sympathy.” 
Then I would invite him to bweakfast or din- 
| nah at my chambahs. So it would, of course, 

have been in the highest degwee inconsiderwate 
| on my part to have ignored Irving’s arwival or 
, to have embarked befaw that event. Ya-as, I 
‘feel that I did quite wight in wemaining aw. 














| THE LATEST peripatetic advertisement is a 
' man inside of a huge bottle, which completely 
| screens him from his head to his knees. This 
' advertisement is dear for the eloquent sermon 
_it preaches, inasmuch as it must have been the 

bottle that reduced the man to this method of 


| earning a livelihood. 
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PUCK. 





THE AMERICAN COUNSEL 





He Was A GREAT MAN AT Home. 


But Not Quire SucH A 
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ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE OCEAN, 


GREAT MAN 











RECREATIONS IN SCIENCE. | CAMILLE FLAMMARION is of opinion that 


PROFESSOR PROCTOR reasons that the moon 
has grown old six times as fast as the earth, 
which would prove that the moon is of the mas- 
culine gender and the earth feminine. The fe- 
male sex always grow old six times slower than 
the males. For example, when a woman reaches 
the age of twenty years, fifteen more years must 
elapse before she arrives at the age of twenty- 
five, while a man goes right along aging at the 
rapid rate of one year every twelve months. 


‘THE HEAT of the sun is said to be so intense 
that it would in one year melt a crust of ice 
over the whole sunward half of the earth six 
hundred feet thick; but as long as ice is eight 
cents a pound, and Vennor predicting a mild 
winter, the experiment will not be tried. It 
may be a lie, anyhow. 


IT 1s asserted that if the atmosphere were re- 
moved from the earth, its surface would receive 
more heat and yet be much colder, ‘This is re- 
liable, if true; but if_any scientific sharp under- 
takes to remove our atmosphere, shoot him on 
the spot. Its removal would prove fatal to 
many weak-lunged persons, and boom the un- 
dertaking business. 


AN ENGLISH medical expert says that bald- 
ness is contagious. Theatrical managers recog- 
nize this fact, and during an entertainment of 
the “Excelsior” or “ Black Crook” brand they 
quarantine all the bald-heads on the front seats, 
in order that the contagious disease may not 
spread throughout the audience. Theatrical 
managers spare neither labor nor expense in 
order to make their patrons feel secure and 
comfortable. 


‘THE ROTATION of the earth shows a retarda- 
tion, and the day must gradually increase until 
it is as long as a lunar month, when telegraph 
operators and street-car conductors will be asked 
to work three hundred hours a day for two dol- 
lars, and no extra compensation for night-work. 
Certain monopolists, whose works are partially 
idle on the Sabbath, will petition Congress to 
have a few hundred hours amputated from Sun- 
day and added to the week-days. 





“Ir a star of the twelfth magnitude were to 
be at this moment blotted out of existence, it 
would be visible three thousand five hundred 
years to come.”’ This may be so; but we don’t 
suppose many of our readers will try the experi- 
ment, however interesting it might be. It is 
some satisfaction to know, however, that when 
the average theatrical “star”? of on-the-road 
magnitude is annihilated by empty houses, he 
or she doesn’t continue visible for three thou- 
sand five hundred minutes. 








aerolites were once a part of our earth, frag- 
ments upheaved by a tremendous volcanic ac- 
tion far beyond the attraction of the earth. 
This theory demolishes the hypothesis long en- 
tertained by some of our wisest philosophers 
that aerolites were simply rocks hurled at oper- 
atic cats and accordeon-players by the inhabit- 
ants of other worlds, An aerolite—according 
to M. Flammarion—discharged into space dur- 
ing the upheaval of the Andes might fall back 
upon the world in 1883; but “rocks” invested 
in the stock of a wild-cat silver-mine will never 
return. 

SCIENCE Is a beautiful and interesting study ; 
but when a young man, wearing low shoes and 
light-colored hosiery, steps upon a loose brick 
in the sidewalk, and a pint of dirty water 
shoots up his trousers-leg, he doesn’t stop to re- 
flect at such a critical moment that the sun’s 
vertical energy could raise the temperature of 
one grain of distilled water three degrees cent- 
igrade per minute for each centimeter of the 
earth’s surface nominally exposed. Unfortun- 
ately, if he stops at all, it is to swear. W. 








RECONCILED. 





The night-wind mourneth down the street, 
The cannel in the grate burns low, 

Sad Autumn cometh on apace, 
And Summer’s light and joy * must go.”’ 


Come from thy hiding-place, old friend, 
And fold me in thy fond embrace; 

Since May breathed o’er the burgeoning land 
I have not seen thy welcome face. 


I met thee just one year ago 

Where busy commerce crowds the mart, 
I loved thee when I saw thee, and 

I folded thee unto my heart. 


The Summer, like a sunset glow, 
Has faded in the golden west, 

And, as the Frost King whites the land, 
I turn to thee—old friends are best. 


Thine arms, like ample charity, 
Have covered—well, ’t was hardly sin— 
Though storm and blizzard roared without, 
Clicquot and Mumm were Dry within. 


And once, with lucre much reduced, 
Through dinners, parties, rides and calls, 

I left thee with that relative 
Whose card and crest bear three gold balls. 


But that is passed—we ’re friends again, 
And, at the season’s open door, 
We ’ll bury petty strife, and then 


Strike hands for eighty-three and four. 
* 


° 
* * 


An explanation, (en passant,) 
About this plaintive love-lorn note— 
’T is Poverty’s submissive wail 
At donning last year’s overcoat. 
Git Forve. 








COREAN CORRESPONDENCE, 


While our Corean visitors were up at West 
Point, looking at the Academy, one of the party 
seemed struck by the peculiarities of the insti- 
tution, and fell to reflecting how widely differ- 
ent things are in this country from what they 
are in Corea, And the more he thought on 
the subject, the more engrossed he became. 
And the more engrossed he became, the more 
he felt satisfied that he could gain distinction 
as a philosopher by writing back home to his 
grandmother a letter on America, its manners 
and customs. 

He was a keen enough observer to know 
that all Englishmen who come over here to see 
the country, or to put new life into their debil- 
itated exchecquers by lecturing, make it a point 
on their return to give their impressions to their 
country in book form. And the Corean well 
knew that the Englishman tells his countrymen 
in that book that Washington used to leave 
Mount Vernon at five in the afternoon and 
walk. across to Boston to take tea with John 
Quincy Adams. He knew that the Englishman 
speaks of Chicago as the capital of the State 
of Hoboken, and says that Brooklyn is a river 
that rises at Norfolk, flows north and empties 
into the Rocky Mountains. 

The Corean knew and appreciated the Eng- 
lishman as a geographical humorist, and con- 
cluded not to attempt to eclipse him in that 
line, but to simply write a letter about America 
which would be a medley of national differences 
—that is, a letter which would open the eyes of 
the Coreans to the fact that some things in this 
country are directly the opposite of what they 


| are in Corea. 


He started with the dog, which he informed 
his grandmother is regarded here as a domes- 
tic pet, and not as a domestic fowl and edible, 
as in Corea, He spoke of the extravagance of 


_ Americans in catching dogs during the heated 





term, and drowning them, instead of selling 
them to marketmen, as in Corea. He said there 
are dogs enough wasted in this country to pay 
off the National Debt in Corea. And he thought 
it might be a good sound speculation for some 
Corean navigator to cruise around large Ameri- 
can cities, and purchase dogs cheap, and take 
them back to Corea, and fatten them for the 
holidays. And then came a long string of ex- 
pletives from the Corean’s pen, to show the 
humor and satire with which he regarded Am- 
erica and the Americans, 

And then he spoke of the defaulting bank 
president, and stated that he invariably goes 
scot-free on this continent. That he finds a 
welcome home and many friends in a place 
called Canada, instead of being taken out and 


, beheaded and impaled before a delighted crowd, 
| as in Corea. 


He also informed his grandmother that men 
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holding high political offices here can rob the 
Government, and be re-elected on the strength 
of the steal—if it is only a large one. And that 
murderers frequently escape a just fate, and 
start a large and profitable liquor business on 
the strength of the reputation thus gained. 
This he thought rather peculiar in comparison 
with the Corean statute that compels a murder- 
er to commit hari-kari in the presence of the , 
Court. 

He desired his grandmother to understand 
that a dramatic production only lasts one night ! 
in this funny country, and that when six years 
are supposed to elapse between the second and 
third acts, the people do not sit there for that 
length of time, in order to enable the child of 
ten, in the second act, to be sixteen in the third 
act. He gave as his earnest belief that Corea 
is to-day far behind the age, because the Coreans 
wear out their lives in theatres, and that they 
ought to reform, and not go into a theatre at 
twenty years of age, and return to their homes 
at forty-three. 

And then he regretted to state that in America 
his countrymen are looked upon as servants, 
and that they are placed in the same category 
with common Chinamen, whose highest earthly 
ambitions are to eat rats and keep laundries. 

He stated that their industries are being im- 
posed upon, and that fire-crackers are being 
manufactured on a grand scale in Connecticut. 
And at this juncture he waxed sarcastic, and 
said he couldn’t see the justice of the Coreans 
being characterized as barbarous by a nation 
that eats with its knife, 

‘The Corean likewise remarked that he had 
visited many courts of justice and prisons, and 
that he was surprised to notice how different 
they seemed from those at home. He had not 
in a single instance seen or heard of a man hav- 
ing his family taken away from him because he 
had stolen a dog, and that such a thing as the 
bastinado is totally unknown. He _ believed 
the people of this country to be unwise in 
not recognizing the bastinado as a means of 
bringing criminals to a proper sense of their 
condition. Then, like an Englishman, he found 
fault with the ’bus system, and thought a presi- 
dent ought to be elected every ten years, and 
that we have altogether too many elections and 
holidays. He thought the American people 











very frivolous and greedy, and spoke of brass 
bands being used in churches, and clergymen 
making people laugh. 

He believed the Americans would be better 
off if they worshiped a Joss. It would be far 
cheaper, and was entitled to some consideration 
as a matter of economy. With a Joss at home 
there would be no pew-rent to pay, and no ex- 
pensive clothes to purchase, that the husband- 


| hunting Angelina might drift in late and create 
| a sensation. 


Then he attacked all our remain- 
ing systems, and said Bronson Alcott isn’t half 
the philosopher that Confucius was, and Corea 
is the best country in the world, and he would 


be glad to get back to it. 
R. K. M. 








“WHERE are you going, my pretty maid ?” 
“Tm going to college, sir,” she said. 
“Are you a Junior, my pretty maid ?”’ 
“No, | ’m a fresh-girl, sir,’ she said. 
“ What will you study, my pretty maid ?” 
“Locke’s Critique of Crochet, sir,’’ she said. 
“Do you ever cut college, my pretty maid ?” 
“ Well, sometimes—not often, sir,”? she said. 
“But do you smoke, my pretty maid ?” 
* Well, now you ’ve hit me, sir,”’ she said. 
“ What Prof, like you the best, my pretty maid ?” 
“T like them a@// very much,” she said. 

And with this she skipped around the corner 


organized Acta Columbiana, 


Says a moralizing philosopher: ‘ People who | 
_ complain of the trials of life should remember | 


that without occasional clouds and showers we 
would not appreciate the sunshine. Life would 
be monotonous if it was all prosperity. ‘There 
would be no delight in an oasis if there was no 
desert.” Talk is cheap. We have generally 
found that these chaps who talk so submissively 
about the clouds and showers of life don’t want 
for perpetual sunshine themselves; and while 
they are undoubtedly sincere when they affirm 


that life would be monotonous if it was all pros- | 


perity, they are perfectly willing that somebody 
else should furnish the spice of poverty and 
misfortune. The desert forms a pleasing con- 
trast to the oasis, provided you are the oasis.— 
Boston Transcript. 
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Wuar to him was love or hope? What to 
him was joy or care? He stepped on a plug of 
mottled soap the girl left on the topmost stair, 
and his feet flew out like wild, fierce wings, and 
he struck each stair with sound like a drum, 
and the girl below with scrubbing things laughed 
like a fiend to see him come.—Chicago Evening 
Journal, 

No CHARGE is made for the suggestion that 


| the paper car-wheel men ought to use nothing 
but South American newspapers in their busi- 


ness. ‘These papers are so thoroughly familiar 
with revolutions as to require no preparation 


| in converting them into a first-class wheel.— 
| Pittsburgh Telegraph. 


THE weather-clerk at Washington has struck 
a new dodge. He now predicts weather for 


' two days ahead, and if on Monday night he 
| says Wednesday will be clear and pleasant, the 
| next day he will say that it will be cloudy and 
| rainy, and in this way he seldom makes a miss. 
| Norristown Herald. 


“Yrs,” said a fashionable lady: “I think 


| Mary has made a very good match. I hear 
| that her husband is one of the shrewdest and 


most unprincipled lawyers in the profession, and 


| of course he can afford to gratify her every - 
| wish.”’—PAiladelphia Kronikle-Herald, 


CHESTNUTS are cheaper. You can get at 
And 
when the smallness of the glass they are meas- 


go to Africa and the soul of the chestnut-dealer 
goes unsaved.— Pittsburgh Telegraph. 


New York correspondents of out-of-town 
papers are generally connected with the daily 
papers in that city; and which one each draws 
a salary fram can easily be told from the man- 
ner in which he writes it up and writes all the 
others down.—Norristown Herald. 

THE Spartans were renowned for their cour- 
age; but even Spartan heroism pales before the 
courage of the woman who has resolved that 
her last year’s bonnet is good enough for this 
Fall.— Chicago Telegram. 

WHEN, as paragraphers inform us, the father 
of every marriageable girl in the United States 


keeps a large and ferocious dog, it is singular 


that the dog tax should yield so little money.— 


| Rochester Post-E-xpress. 


“Yes,” he said: “I have taken particular 
care to keep the matter a secret. I have em- 
ployed a Connecticut detective to ferret it out.” 
—Boston Post. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





Don’? Smoxg CiGARETTES unless you use THE BEST. 
. cat, ?and you will be more than pleased. 


Get ** Sweet Bou- 





The druggist knows, when selling the Swayne’s Oint- 
ment for a skin disease, that it is an article of merit. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hards by an East India missionary the formu a of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanett cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
tions, also a positive and ra“ical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 
powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 
relieve human suffering, 1 will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A, Noyes, 29 Power's Block, 
Rochester, N. ¥. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 41, 53, 
56, 58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87, 103, 308, FO, 
III, 113, 118 and 154 of English Puck will be bought 
at this office at 10 cents per copy; and No. 131 at 25 cents. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 








hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
| at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
| appear. Forms are closed on Friday at tin o’clock A. M. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUINE 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


Fred k Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


All others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and may 
do harm, while FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRINC, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, 
e WINTER. 


inallSTOMACH DISORDERS, 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
(insist on having the GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, ) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well— 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 











SKT_A TOELES 


for the Million. 
The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 


rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs ete., at prices in reach 


ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. . 


Price list free. 








CUSTOM TAILORING. 
NEW FALL GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 
MODERATE PRICES. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor.” 


S2o BROADWATDT S2m. 
139—151 BOWERY, Nv. Y. 


Samples and SeLe-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on 
BrancH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL Cittk-. 


application. 


THEY met by chance, the usual way, 
Down in the meadow near the lane, 
Where thrive the ferns and flowerets gay, 
And wild birds join in sweet refrain; 

A most enrapturing retreat— 
A calm, secluded trysting-place, 
A spot where lovers love to meet, 
And blend their souls in love’s embrace. 
The dew caressed the tiny flowers, 
The moon rolled silently above, 
And all throughout the hazy hours 
The nightingale sang to his love; 
There was the very deuce to pay 
Down in the meadow near the lane— 
They met by chance, the usual way— 
The cow and that there railway train, 
— Washington Republican. 


AN old man whose daughter had taken a hus- 
band and brought him home to live, sized up 
his son-in-law, and said: 

“Tam an old man, and have only a short 
time to live. I have a buried treasure which 
shall be yours when I pass away.” 

The son-in-law went out behind the smoke- 
house and tickled himself half to death to think 
he hadn’t shipped the old man off to the poor- 
house, as he intended, before hearing of the 
treasure. ‘Then he twisted his face into a smile 
and his mouth into a pucker, and for seventeen 
long years he pulled off the old man’s boots at 
night, kept him in smoking-tobacco, and ac- 
cepted his weather predictions without a mur- 
mur. When the aged pioneer finally pegged 
out, a dive was m: ade for the buried treasure, 
and the son-in-law soon held in his hands a— 
gilt-edged Bible which never cost less than four 
dollars.— Detroit Free Press. 


Ir is said that most of the stories in circula- 
tion about the railroad restaurant sandwich are 
untrue. There is at least one, we must admit, 
that wears an air of improbability. It tells 
how a commercial traveler accumulated enough 
of these imperishable edibles to build a cot- 
tage, the walls of which are pronounced more 
durable than granite. The sandwich might 
make a pretty strong wall, but we don’t believe 
it is more durable than granite.—Philadelphia 
Bulletin, 





*,* ** A fair outside is but a poor substitute for in- 
ward worth.”? Good health inwardly, of the 
bowels, liver and kidneys, is sure to secure a fair 
outside, the glow of health on the cheek and vigor 
in the frame. For this, use Kidney-Wort and 
nothing else. 





Do not go to the country without a bottle of Angostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your di- 
gestive organs in order. Be sure itis the genuine Angostura 
of world-wide fame, and yee only by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIKGERT & SONS 








PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. ¥ 


““T owe my 
Restoration 
to HTealth 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial! of 8 Bos- 
ton lady. 





ISFIGURING Humors, Humil.ating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, ana Infantile Humors cured by 
the Curicura Remepies. . 

CuTIcuURA REsoLvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Reantifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared fiom Cuticura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin. 

Curticura Remepigs are absolutely pure, 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 certs; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Potter DruG Anp Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 


and the only infallible 





Rifles, and Sporting Goods 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
Send 3c. eed e illustrated cata ogue. 
E. G. KOENIG 
875 Broad Street, Ne »wark, N. J. 





= are > 
CF Bo Cataiogue free. GunWorks, Pittsburgh, 








THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A., JAN. 10, 1882.) 


self feeding rese POLETVOL r hem, wriles 
Jroneans 4 wilh any irk pod se 


BUGS Gd a Jen wile ordi nary 
rENS TO REFILL, 


(Fine, Medium, or Broad Poiuts), 
ec, PER BOX, 














MAY THE 
BE CARRIED ORDINARY 
IN THE POCKET CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET S:== CEecK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON- CORRODIBLE PEN. 


_Ais wmple in canst rnctic mand not liahle to set wut of arder 


POCKET SIZE FITTED WITII DESK SIZE 
$2. 50 PALLADIUM PEN $3. 00 
(IRI DIUM-POINTED) 

Flerible as Steel, durable 
hn 
SOLD BY “t& STATIONERS. 
THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. Fi per Har Confectioner, 
8 Madison St., Chicago. 


day at home. Samples worth $5 free. Add 
$5 to $20 Brinson & Co., Portland, Maine. map; 
eae ARERR SI Ae aR RAG URIR 
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Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till Cared, 
Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohiw 








| This rarest of Confederate 
stamp, on original enve- 
lope, sent by mail for 50 
eents. Only a few left. 
= | Confederate money bought 


) and sold. 
w. URKE, 


B8.B 
Old Book Store, 
ATLANTA, CA. 













gre ofc 
VIRCHOW, FRERICHS, &c, 
congestion, 




















iseases peculiar to females, impurities of bl 
be had of alt Chemists and Dealers in ‘Mineral we raters. 


vivdvidjshall 


NATURAL BITTERWATER, 


Called by J. VON Liesie “A Treasure of Nature,” on account of its high de 
lorides, Recommended asa mild aperient and well-tried curative 
for regular use by such medical authorities as Sir HENRY THOMPSON, 
Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemor- 
rhoids, chronic ic catarrhal disurders of stomach and 


bowels. gravel gout, 
ood ani —To 
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BAUS PIANOS 


sg in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. a 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. +" 





ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS * 


GEO. B.CLuett,Bro.&GCo., 








pet in ws part of the United States at Bos- 
ton Prices. CATALOGUES SENT FREE, also when 
oma 4 samples of lress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


om the largest and finest stock in this country. 
wine to 


BY MAIL | Jordan, Marsh & Co. 


Boston, 
Mass. 





4 banal, 
C 7? 
oe ble Ks dO, 


just received, an invoice of Ladies’ Fancy 
Coiored Silk and Cashmere Underwear. 
Gentlemen’s and Youths’ Colored Cash- 
mere, Merino, and Genuine Scotch Lambs’ 
Wool Shirts and Drawers. 

Also, a fine stock of Hosiery of every de- 
scription. 


roadway KR, 19th ét. 
4 


New York. 





ECKER'S 





POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 





with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 
THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CoO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK, 


Ir is again announced that Sitting Bull will 
join the Church. When the church of which 
Mr. Bull is a member holds an oyster-supper, 
the local humorist wants to make no sarcastic 
remarks anent the loneliness of the bivalve 
forming the nucleus of the soup, unless he has 
no scalp to lose. And Mr. S. B. will probably 
be employed to take up the church offerings, 
holding the collection-plate in one hand and a 
threatening tomahawk in the other.— Phéla- 
delphia Bulletin, 
PATRIOTIC FIRE QUENCHED.—At a school 
examination a clergyman was descanting on 
the necessity of growing up loyal and useful 
citizens. In order to give emphasis to his re- 
marks, he pointed to a large flag hanging on 
one side of the school-room, and said: “ Boys, 
what is that flag for??? An urchin who under- 
stood the condition of the room better than 
the speaker’s rhetoric, exclaimed: ‘To hide 
the dirt, sir ?”’—Har/ford Times. 
Ir is generally the religious weekly that we 
don’t want at any price that liberally offers to 
exchange with us, if we give it ten dollars’ 
worth of advertising to boot. Some of the 
publishers of such journals have the quality and 
quantity of facial area that is required in the 
lightning-rod peddling business. — Norristown 
Herald. 
A MAN has been arrested at New York for 
endeavoring to smuggle in fifteen monkeys, It 
is not easy to understand how he managed it, 
unless he pretended to be the impresario of a 
troupe of French tenors.—Rochester Post-E-x- 
press. 

NEVER judge by appearances; but, in case of 
a heavy defalcation, it is generally safe to judge 
by disappearances.— Boston Transcript. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY Co., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 

STOP THE AUTOMATI ie, oe ET 
vymall, As P. CO., 817 Market Ste Philnt HIEF 

H_ LIFB MARRIAGE 


HiG 
Cavalier nice, spirited, will marry @ very nice young girl, having great 
dowry. Photograph send: + M3" poste rest. Budapest. 











HUNTS © 
REMEDY 


THE BEST 


KIDNEY 4x0 LIVER MEDICINE. 


NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL. 

“TJ had sutfered twenty years with severe dis- 
ease of the kidneys: before using Hunt’s Rem- 
edv two days I was relieved, and am now well.” 

JOSHUA TUTHILL. 

“ My physicians thought that I was paralyzed 
on one side. I was terribly afflicted with rheu- 
matism from 1869 to 1880. I was cured by Hunt’s 
Remedy.” STEPHEN G. MASON. 

“ My doctor pronounced my case Bright’s Dis- 
ease,and told me that I could live only forty- 
eight hours, I then took Hunt’s Remedy, and 
was speedily cured.” M. GOODSPEED, 

“ Having sutfered twenty years with kidney 
disease, and employed various physicians with- 
out being relieved, I was then cured by Hunt’s 
Remedy. SULLIVAN FENNER. 

“% sal been greatly benetited by the use of 
Hunt’s Remedy. For diseases of the kidneys 
and urinary organs ee is ez, superior.” 

». NICKERSON. 

ALBERT Hott, Esq., ae Boston & 
Albany Railroad, writes: “I have used Hunt's 
Remedy, and my experience with it has been 
such that I cancheerfully say that Iam satisfied 
that it will do just what it promises to do.” 

“T was unable to rise from bed from an at- 
tack of kidney disease. The doctors could not 
relieve me. I was finally completely cured by 


using Hunt’s Remedy.” 
FRANK R. DICKSON. 
“T have suffered extremely with kidney dis- 
ease ; after using Hunt’s Remedy two days,f 
was enabled to resume ee 
. F. CLARK. 


One trial will convince Pan y sale by all 
Druggists. Send for Pamphlet to 
MUNT’S REMEDY CoO., ty ee RL P 
Prices, 75 cents and $1.25. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And Stereopticons, all prices. Views illustrating every sub- 
— for her Exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 

MAN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
nod for home amusement, 116-page Illnstrated Catalogue 
free. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., MN. ¥. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
PE Ni a Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New York 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 
H. Hater & Co., Portland, Maine. 


AGENTS WANTED bos: seine Sock n the 
xtrao 


liberal terms to agents. 




















72 A_ WEEK. $12a dayat home easily made, Costly outfit free. 
Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Don't fail to ap erms and Circulars free. 
Address W. E. 1 DIBBLE &CO., Cincinnati, 0. 





AMERICAN MOVEMENT, 


Stem Winding Wate 


For Only $S.O0O!!! 


RICAN MOVEMENT STEM WIN 


each; with each 
and CHARM. We are induced to make this sacrifice know- 


we send with cach We 
ERFECt TIM EK EEP RS 3; the worksare of AM- 


ex 
the case is finished with ROYAL GOL 
not SOLID 


Pisese where ACCURATE TIME is required, 


the MONEY if you a "ae pesteoty satisfied ie 
DP. it. Wishing to immediate ay B place one of these 
valuable watches in ev. or pa ony A od the United States and 
Canada, we make the following off 
OUR GRAND OFFER. pt te 8 
ADVERTISEMENT, we hereby agree to forward fs 
REGISTERED MAIL, to any address, all charges 
one of the above described Watches, a beautiful te Praid 
Plated Chain with a handsome © yet Charm attached, 
all securely packed.in a Silk Lined Case, prov — your 
order is rece’ ved on or before JANUARY Ist. 84. 
We can only send out a LIMITED NUMBER of these 
Watches at ~ ice named, and in order to pq ourselves 
from jewelers and speculators orderin in | arge numbers 
we will insert this advertisement in THIS rf are R BUT 
ONE TIME, hence require you to CUT OUT and 
send to us with your order, that we may Aca. you are 








“ROYALGOLD! SOLID CASES lia 


WITH CHAIN 
AND CHARM, 


JEWELERS PUZZLED AND ASTONISHED !!! 

A LIMITED NUMBER of our CELEBRATED AM- 
E DING WATCHES 
will be sold to the READERS OF THIS PAPER at only 85.00 








Watch we will also send a beautiful CHAIN 


A jew ~ from us ef shown in fl lustrated Catalogue, that 
arantee these Watches to 


ERICAN MAKE, celebrated for their excellence the world 
over, and asthey are STEM-WIN DING they are thorough- 
yt arene from the dirt and dust _akey-winding watch is 
ail The face is covered with SOLID CUT CRYSTAL 
D, the best substitute 
for gold ever discovered. It puzzles jewelers to tell that it is 
D GOLD, even by the chemical test, as it will 

STAND ACID and resembles gold very closely. They are 
suitable for use on RAILROADS, STEAMERS and all other 





WME Ce 
Vu? 


Ae om, 
i; 
oF Na? 


e have receiv “y many testimonials from PROFESSIONAL . 
MEN, La pe BE ACHERS, MECE IANICS, FARMERS, YOUNG = J 
yk and LABORERS, who. are ne the Watch. In fact w we 
«GUARAN TEE the WAT ANP WILL REFUND | entitled to the benefit of this offer. 


Under no circumstances will we send MORE THAN ONE 


WAT 


CH AT ABOVE PRICE, to any one person, and if 


others are desired we will furnish them at regular i. 


If you do not want a watch yourself, you can sel 


it to 


some neighbor and make a handsome oe. Many of our 


agents sell these watches at from $15 to $25 


We will mail 


you Catalogues at the same time we se _ w atch, and feel 
sure that you will be so HIGHLY PLEASED that you will 
exhibit Catalogues and Watch to —— x" iends, thus AS- 


SISTING us in selling OTHER 


OODS of STANDARD 


p ab ang which we manufacture from new and original 
esigns, and guarantee to give satisfaction. Our firm is 
known all over the country, and we always do just as we 
say we will. Werefer you to any Bank or Express Com- 


THis AD 


in eet ity. EMENT FO do not order at once PRESERVE 
ERTIS ‘OR FUTURE USE. _ORDER 
E JANUARY Ist. _Send Money by Registered 


ane 3 O. Money 38, or t Address, 


E. P. TIFFANY & CO., Jewelers, 195 Fulton Street, New York City- 








PENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 


In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cents. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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THE MANGATTAN 


FOR NOVEMBER 
CONTAINS: 


Miss Ellen Terry and Mrs. St rling in ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet.”” En- 
graved by Kruell. Froma photograph. Frontispiece. 
‘“‘Henry Irvine AND His Work,” by A. S. Fitch, showing 
Irving’s genius as a,manager, with portraits of Irving and 
Miss Terry, engraved by Velten. 
‘* WORDSWORTH AND THE Mopern Ace,” by Henry C. Pedder, 
with seven ideal scénes, illustrating lines of Wordsworth. ‘The 
illustrations, drawn by Granville Perkins and St. John Har- 
per, are engraved by Hayman, Sheil, Schultz, Mollier, Cle- 
ment, Juengling and Baker. 
‘“*THomas CARLYLE AND His INFLUENCE ON THE ENGLISH Lan- 
GUAGE,” by D-. James Mcvosh, ex-President of Princeton 
College. 
“*WiiuiAM Luske,”’ the greatest art critic of the age, by Prof. J. 
Leonard Corning, with portrait. 
“‘Tue O_p Crave oF Liperry—Faneuit HAtt,”’ by William 
A. Russ, with numerous illustrations. 
The fiction comprises a fascin+ti g installment of Julian Haw- 
thorne’s ‘‘ Beatrix Randolph,’’ now approaching a conclusion; 
the first part of ‘‘ Tinkling Cymbals,” a story of Newport 
and New York life, by Edgar Fawcett—which will run through 
six numbers and an amusing short story, ‘‘ John Emerson 
Gaines’s Love Affairs ”* 
Among the poetry are two exquisite translations from the Spanish 
by Richard Henry Stoddard; ‘‘ The Flown Soul,’”’ by Geo. 
Parsons Lathrop; and poems by William H. Hayne, S. Weir 
Mitchell, Frank D. Sherman, James Berry Bensel, Edith 
Thomas, C. H. Botsford, and others. 
Recent Literature, Town Talk and Salmagundi. 





The December number will have a poem by E. €. Stedman, 
entitled ‘‘ The Old Picture Dealer,’’ with an illustrative frontis- 
pisce drawn by Harper, and engraved by French; ‘‘ Pompeii, 
Past and Present,’’ beautifully illustrated, and a paper on Urbino, 
the birthplace of Raphael, illustrated from drawings by Corelli, 
the famous Italian water-color painter. 





The January number, 1884, will have an important paper on 
“The L. ther Monument at Worms,’’ by Prof. J. Leonard Corn- 
ing, superbly illustrated, the frontispiece being a head of Luther, 

_ engraved by G. Kruell. 
‘TeExMs:—83.00 a year, in advance, postage free; 23 cents a 
number. ‘lo clubs of five subscribers, $2.50 a year each, post- 
age free, and one copy, gratis, for a year, to the person sending 
the cl b. 


The Manhattan Magazine Co., 


Temple Court, New York City. 


P. LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 


H] DI UJ ye HABI DR. H. H. KANE, 


of the oe 

Opium Home, now offers a Remedy 

whereby any one can cure 

and 

painlessly. For testimonials, and endorsements, letters from 
eminent medical men, and a full description of the treatment, 


himeelf at home quickly 
address H. H. KANE, A.M., M.D., 46 W. 14th St. New York. 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Buca! Granewiok 
COVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued arid secured by the Government, and are 
redeemable in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is drawn. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
180,008 REICHSMARES, 














oe 
’ 
60,000 oe 
and bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 69 Marks, as there are No BLANKS. 
One Reichsmark is equal to about twenty-four Cents Gold. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of November, 1883, 


Country orders sent in Registered Letters inclosing Five Dollars 
wil secure one of these bonds for the next Drawing, First of Nov- 
ember. 


For circulars and any other information, address the 


NTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


Broadway, cor Fulton Street, New York City. 
[Established in 1874.] 


4 In writing to u hat you his in th 
English Poca g us, please state that you saw this in the 
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vated to the Vice-Presidency. Bless your heart, 
Frederick, that’s no elevation. 
smaller office in the United States.— Burlington 
Hawihkeye. 


THE cheapest and simplest gymnasium in the 
world—one that will exercise every bone and 
muscle in the body—is a flat piece of steel, 
notched on one side, fitted tightly into a wooden 
frame, and, after being greased on both sides 
with a bacon-rind, rubbed into a stick of wood 
laid lengthwise on a sawbuck.—£Zx. 





*Both Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
and Blood Purifier are prepared at 283 and 235 
Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Price of either, $1. 
Six Bottles for $5. Sent by mail in the form of 
Pills, or of lozenges, on receipt of price, $1 per box 
for either. Mrs. Pinkham freely answers all let- 
ters of inquiry. E close Sc. stamp. Send for 
** Guide to Health and Nerve Strain.” 


$5.29 
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This illustration represents a Boy's 
Suit, called the 


“NEW DENGREMONT,” 


which can be furnished in four to ten 
years’ sizes, at $5,29, at which price 
it is absolutely the best suit to be had 
for the money in New York. It is 
made of plain or mixed cassimere, in 
all shades of gray, brown, blue, and 
olive-green, strongly built, and trim- 
med in front with a new style of plait- 
ing, which is absolutely untearable. 


Bring Your Boys. 


EHRICHS 


8th Avenue, 24th & 25th Streets. 





Large new 1884 Chromo Cards. No two alike, name on, 
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FREDERICK DouGLas wants the negro ele- 


There isn’t a 


OSTUp, 


BEWARE OF 





SrpnEy? 


An crcellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, 

now used over the whole world, cures Dyspepsia, 
iarrhoea, Fever and Ague, andall disorders of the 
gestive Organs. A few drops impart 8 delicfous 

fiavorto a glass of champagne, and to all summers 

drinks. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. Ask you 
rocer or druggiat for the genuine article, m 

Gea by DR. J. G.B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. We. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGERE, 
Guccemorto J. W. Hancox.) : 
SL Broadway. N.Y. 





ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne. FRED'K 
WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 51 Warren Street, New York. 


FRAWSON'S(.2%..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 


A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be conscions of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Drnggists. (Every Bandage\ S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. Guaranteed. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th 8T., N. Y¥. 
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DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
hie. 





- Will prove it or forfeit 
ackage with directions 


eoaled and postpaid 25: enin, » tor OD 
L. A. L. SMITH & CO., Agents, Palatine, Ul. 


OKER’S BITTERS 


BS The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York, His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


MORPHINE HABIT, 
No pay tiil crred. Ten 
years established, 1,000 
cured. State case. Dr. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIRLY CURED with two spoons of med'cine in two or 
three hours. For particulars aderess with +t mp to 






























tocts. Agents wanted. Nas:au Card Co., Nassau, N. Y. 






H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s I'lace, New York. 
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NEW YORK DEMOCRATS UNITED AT LAST.—THE “SWAG” AMICABLY DIVIDED. 








